
b YUH DONT \STOP ITf PLEASE 
* LIKE IT HERE, I WHAT YOU RE DOING 
WHY DONT YUH^*» IS WPOHO <' 

QO BACK WHEBE% ACT LIKE « 
my CAME FROMAMERWANSr^'^ 


OLTING of \ 

rENSION 

IN THS I 

i TRODITIOn! 


TO Hll^ 
' TRE 
OIRTY 

y^EO* , 


ORIGINAL EC COMICS FROM THE 1950s! 






A CHIMB 

SusptNSnni 


HI66INS' OSCAR 


He4Mr ATTdeM 


BRACE YOURSELF FOR THE SHOCKING FINAL 
TWIST TO THIS GRIPPING TALE OF TENSION... 


L IWI3I lu ini3 uKirrinu icnaii^n... 

\KICKBACKf\ 



Ex": 


H ACTUALLY HE SHOULD BE IN 

■ A HOSPITAL BUT :t‘M AFRAIO 


iQhr'"* 




» 

i 












OSCAR’D ALWAYS 


ITHE DOCToli?' 


WHAT? 




TOUCH? 
DO/fT 
UNDE,!- <. 
[STAND/ J 


I YOUR HUSIANO*^ HEART ATT 
I HAS LEFT HtM eOMPLElELT 
LTZED. FREOAf HE HAS AS 
LOTELY NO CONTNOL OVER I 
A MUSCLES/ HE WILL SE Bl 
^BtDDEN FOR THE REST 
MS Ltrnf 


OOUSN 


9AD NEWS. FREDA? 

fT'S aOINA TO IE FRETTY 
TOUSH ON YOU FROM 


HE TODAY, 
DOCTOR ? , 


At FIRSl 
SNOCKEOf 


COULDN’T 




OUTTERAL SOUNDS 


CONCERNED.. 


BABY* HE'S HELPLESS... 

^ ABSOLUTELY HELPLESSYy. 


WAS ALONE ...4^AK- W/TNMY 
OROOL/NO, HELPLESS HUSBAND? 


SORRY. 

OSCAR * 


UNDERSTAND 


X COULDN'T LEAVE 


TH/RSTY OSCAR 


STAND? 


^HUNSRY. 































MOUTN. 


^BLUBBEftlNG IDIOT/ 


1 DON'T YOU DIE. ALREADY 7 

00 YOU SO ON urns. 

\Y AFTEB DAY • DIE.. 

DO Y'HEAR? JIP 

■» aie» 


REACHED THE SREAKINS POINT 

xy eom out* i haven't 

TO A MOYIE SINCE YOU SOT SICK 
' rm SOINE TONIENTf 




















Ano then, on one 

FNEOUENT ESCAPES 


'AfTTlAYrE ON£ NISHT I’LL ^ 
60 AWAY ANO NOT COM£ BACK^ 
WHAfO HAPPEN TO YOU TN£N, 
HUH? TOUto STAR\T£f YOU 
COULDN'T EVEN OET YOUNSELF 
A ONINK OF WATEN' YOU'D y 
- 


ISOLATED HOUSE ! E 
THOSE OCCASIONAL S 
(, Il> NEEN COOPED 


THENE’S A ftOAD- 
NOUS£ A COUPLE . 


■STABY£ 


SEhlOUS 


AFKAW T 


E NAKK/£D. 


FATt£NT' 


CAN'T DtYOBC£ 

' IT'LL MEAN OlV 
D0U6N> IF HE 


FREOA^ I 
TO MABBY 


I L/ms 
































oocTon rt^o 


UNFOftTUNATe 
ACCloeNT* £ 
^HAVE * PLAN... 


4 £y£Pr WINDOW.* 
APRAID OF PPOWL- 
ID MV HUSIANO IS 1 

lELPLESSf T—ri 


.X CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY f 




INSTALL A SNAP-LOCK 
SO IT WILL LOCK SNUT 
W\Br ITSELF*-^ 


PANTPY. 





























Everything w 


BUSTED A COUPLE OF CELLAR WINDOWS 


ET.' I STOCKED THE BWTRY 
CANNED MEATS.VEGETABLES. 


juices/ 1 


SLOBBERING 


IThEN he was QONE^ X TURNED 

TO MY BEORIOOEN. DROOLING 
HU8BAN 0AN0 SNEERED... 

ToSCAR'^'A^ GONNA BET 
\LOCKEO IN TNECEUANi 
p(i' [ANOnW rOl/'NE OOHHA 
i-_: (SrANyETOffEATN/^ 


BEYOND I 


GUTTERALI 


U-UH-UH-N-N-N ^ 
■ F-V-N-N-N-N-e 



Finally; Oscar's howling stopped* 




PASSED. OSCAR'S 


.GREW WEAK ER 

irs WITHOUT^ 


NOnUNti 


Vnoo ON WATEN/ HE OUGHT 




























After three wee) 

MORE NERVOUS EACI 
BELL IJPSTAIRS... T - 

'~eLeork/o.'' 

ANYBODY HOME*. 


HUSBAND . 
AD LADY' 


E LOCKED IN. 

SOB f MV HUSBAND 
MY HUSBAND. . 


HELP' HELP' 


AFRAID' 


( THE DOOR LOCKED'^ 
BEHIND MEf X *< 
cduldnY set DUT^ 

\jRAPPED' 


EPS' X HA 
SNAP-LOCK 


, WINDOWS 
BAPPED, 


ACCIDENT^ 

YOU 

couldn't 
W HELP 


HOAHSE* 




FOPBOT 


OSCAff' 


LOCKED ME 




AS clear' X CLEANEO OUT T 
BROKEN ^INOOWS REPLACED, 


\months 


























CAUTlONg) I 


SOMETHII 




UNCONSCOUSr 
POUNDING ON 


)SNAPPED 
PANALYZED* 


TALKf\ 


■THERE. SYAN/NSPf 


SNAVE HIM' HE' 
COMPLETELY > 
.OF ms MINDf 
( SASSL/NS ID 
08CAN..K 


DANLIN6' 

OANLINSf 























THE WIND-UP TO THIS SCIENCE-FICTION 
YARN SHOULD GIVE YOU QUITE A JOLT...' 


ANOrH£li FLOWEB- 


TOUOHf^v^Kf'i' 


,OVEB AND OVER'ZWVT) 

TOUCH TH£FUmns:J 


SciHUS 





























Lieutenant linden snrumeo 


)OWR THE CNEW'S / MUTSf j SUV'S ENTITLED 
) A SMALL 8RDUP [ ALWAYS \ TD SOME 
6ATHENE0 ARDUND L ^UTTERINS \ 6D ^ 

> AROUND LfLOWERS'REI 
TNDSE W NfSf k 
IPLOWENSf 


OT AN IDEAY 
S DU6NT TD 
PANSY-BOY 


NEAP 


\me/n, 


YAPP/NS 


LAYOPFf 

















Stanley linden danced amut the 
crew's QUARTEHS RLIjCKlNC THE 


Finally lieutenant linden 

HELD UR THE RLUCKEO FLOWER/ 


Lieutenant hartly snatched the 



THERE'Sff F ! 

L LOVES... 


THATf 




' STOP nf \ 

fVOOCSOEL < 
' MEAHTLESS, 
^ULLYfJ 


NOTf 


SOLLY'; 


Lieutenant hartly 






TO YOU.. STATIONS! 

ARPKOACHINe OUR 
TION^ SYNCHRONIZE 


00 MEAD* LAO‘fO/MAEE futtf T •W.CAS 

THAT'S THE WAY 1 ^a/FLOWERS J /^NARTLYT 
AND RLANTS ARE AL/VE/JOST A, ^ 

•ECAUSE THEY QOH'T OSY OUT \ Wl 

doesn't mean THEY DOH'TTEEL 
id iM/AI/ -^g-r -*7 ALL HAN 



, HASTLTf 


SHUT US 


SHUr UK 

LtHDEH.' 


OUT IT/\ 



























NAO NEDUINED NINI 
HUNTLINB ACNOSS 


li/SMT.T OICKSON^CET 

ORf ytHE AUrOMATlC 
■»OHe1 r/tAN5lAT0ti 
CREA- 1 DOWN here'LET% 


OXYOEN CONTENT 
OF ATMOSPNENE. 


MT£UI6£Nrf) 


AOJUSTED 


:AV, DICKSON^ PON8ET 
PERHAPS WE'U. FIND 
INTELLIAENT FORM OF 


THOSE THINGS AR 

■COM»IUNICAriV£> 


IE TIME THE SPACE-T.lAVELERS 
PLASTO-TENTS, DARKNESS HAD 


IT'S SEOALf 
HE'S SON£f 
DI5A£££AH£Df 

























WAmEREO OFF/) MARTLYfrOU 
LErt LOOK STAY HERE 




UMDEM 
YOU TOO/ 


WATCH,'. 


EARCH PARTY STARTED LlEUTENANT LINDEN FOLLOWED SUDDE 
RD THE E06E OP THE | LIEUTENANT HARTCY^ STARE... | STOPPI 

.HARTLY GASPED. . /SO ON? YOU’RE I CDULO N 


IMETHIN6 ON 

nEyfiodir/ 


.HUTS/'* 


VMATTER, 


SWEAR 


I TELL HE, 
’hacseth!. 


FLOWER? 


YESTERDAY.^ 




LtRDEH/ LISTENf 


SOUNDS UKSSTAT/C/ 
I KNOW/THE MTO- 
NAT/e TRANSLATOR/ 







































Hartly and linden watched, 

KORRinEO, AS 'niE COMMANDER 
WAS DRAtOED TO THE RASE 
OF THE STRANSE FOLIASE THAT 
HAD CLOSED IN ON THE CLEAR- 


HARTLY and LINDEN STARTED 


B£MtND 


I rASF T INTeLU6£NT ^ TwiWloT ' 

\TH£IR BOOTS. j4NIIIIAL-£ATlN6\H0BmBL£n TO S£T AWAY 
BLANTSf M£R£.*^ 


Lieutenant linden stru^olec to his feet and 

STUMSLED FORWARD f CURUNO THROSSINS ROOTS 


CRACK LINS 


ELECTRONIC TRANSLATOR,. 


H£L,** HARTLY* 
TM CAUSHT* 


^X’LL B£T 

YOU. 

LIND£N* ^ 


SURE.. 


: PROVE. 


’setup* 

LOOK OUTf 






















Charlie Small sneered os he looked 
at the small vial of fluid in his hand, 
it contained enough sensitized nitro¬ 
glycerine to blast his tiny apartment 
to kingdom-cornel With his wife in it, 
of course I 

This little bottle was going to end 6 
years of living death, Charlie thought 

. 6 interminable years of nagging 
and being treated like a kid who was 
barely able to take core of himself. 

"Chorrr-LEEEE! Stop daydreaming 
over your packing or you'll miss that 
7 o'clock bus!" Edna's screeching 
startled him and he almost dropped 
the viol. 'T'm ironing your last shirt 
now, Charlie. It'll be ready in a min¬ 
ute!" 

He had to act fast now time 
was running out' Reaching for the 
alarm clock ticking away on his 
night-toble, he unscrewed the back 
and removed the alarm bell, expos¬ 
ing the clapper Then, with mfinite 
core, he set the deadly vial next to 
it and replaced the backplote 

His hands trembled os he set the 
alarm for 7. All at once he was con- 
saous of a knot of anticipation tight¬ 
ening m his throat When that alarm 
went off, Charlie mused, he would 

"Hurry up, Charlie! You're os slow 
and disorganized as ever!" Edna 


dashed into the bedroom with his; 
shirt. “Put your tie on," she said inj 
exasperation, 'T'LL finish your pack- 

Charlie hummed to himself as he 
adjusted his tie in front of the bath¬ 
room mirror. Another day with this 
insufferable shrew and he'd prob¬ 
ably go madl 

Edna had his valise ready for him 
when he walked back into the kitch¬ 
en. "It's 6:30 already!" Edna whined. 
"You'll be late as usual! Don't forget 
your valise! And make sure you} 
hove the tickets . " 

Brushing his lips against her cheek,! 
Charlie smiled. This is the fast time 
ril ever see you aijve, Edna, he] 
thought. 

Once outside, Charlie walked up 
the street.. then crossed and ducked 
into a nearby hallway. Dropping his 
valise, he looked back at the light 
in his apartment. His wristwatcb 
showed 6:50 .. the fatal alarm was 
set to go off in 10 minutes! Just 600| 
seconds more and the scrupulously! 
careful housewife he hated would bej 
blown to bits I | 

Unconsciously, Charlie counted off' 
the last minute, second-by-second! I 
10 seconds lelt, he gloated .. 8. 5; 

. . .1 In delicious anticipation of hisi 
new freedom, he patted the valise[ 
beside him m the doorway. The va-i 
Use into which hated, hen-pecking i 
Edna... careful and precise house-1 
wife that she was .had thought- 3 
fully packed the alarm-clock from! 
ChorUe Small's night-table, at the 
last minute before his departure' < 
















HIDING PLACE 


The ease with which Mike Kleatt opened Oic 
. display case was almost enough to moke him 
laugh aloud. This was the way a job should 
go off case a job adequately, Mike used to 
tell his intimates, and the actual lifting itscdf 
I IS a lead-pipe cinch That held true whether 
It was a kid you were snatching for ransom 
from some rich geezer's mansion or price¬ 
less gems like these ancient Inca Crown Jew¬ 
els he had just slipped into rhe secret pocket 
of his jacket lining! 

According to the newspaper articles which 
attracted Mike in the first place, the jewels 
were worth a cool qmrteT-mtllton' Not a bad 
day's work, he thought to himself. Now all 
I he had to do was walk casually through the 
mob of customers being steer^ around the 
Museum by the old guides, and he was free 

Not a cop in sight, Mike exulted as he 
moved through the Aztec Room . past the 
vast Mayan Hall . into the chamber which 
housed the European Torture Devices. Noth¬ 
ing to stop him from sauntering out of thc 
jomt, free as a bird .. 

The weird siren wailing someplace down 
the hall made him stop in his tracks A rasp¬ 
ing voice echoed down the corridors "Some¬ 
one's cracked the Inca Gem Case . . the 
Crown Jewels ate missing! Alen the police 
at the front gates... nobody leaves the budd¬ 
ing without being seatched!" 

Mike could hear the sound of heavy foot¬ 
steps lumbering up the stairs which led to the 
Museum entrance. That way was cut off! He 
whirled and started back through the Renais- 

I sance lorture Room; tootstops Ww-re hurrying 
to\*ard him from that duection, too! The 
joint was sealed up tight' His best bet was to 


find a snug hiding plau' Laying low until 
the joint closed, he'd stand a good chance of 
getting away after dark Of course he lould 
just dump the jewels and scram.. but ir was I 
totally mconceivable that Mike Kleatt should 
abandon the fabulously valuable loot uftet he 
had gotten his hands on it' 

Footsteps wete approaching now along the 
corridor, probably the cops making a room- 
by-room search' He turned franucally. at 1 
the far side was a metal suit like one of those 
uniforms he had once seen in a book about 
some old yegg named King Anhur It was on 
the skimpy side, but with a little squeezing 
Mike could make it! 

He squirmed into the suit with just seconds 
to spare Fot the voices were coming right up 
to his hiding place. Gtrefully he drew his 
gun, hardly able to breathe so ctamped was 
he fot space. The first guy to step up to him 
would get a bellyful of lead, Mili vow'cd 

A voice outside was speaking- "This suit ' 
of Mail," It was saying, "is a splendid ex¬ 
ample of the Metal Renaissance Torture 
Chamber. By turning this handle I release 
dozens of razor-sharp spikes . each 6 inches 
long. . which line the inside of the suit from 1 
head to foot. They slide inward toward the I 
center with deadly effect'" 

Mike gasped just once as the long slivers 
of metal moved rapidly toward him from all 
sides. He tried to seteam, but the sound was 
choked off into a death rattle as a long spike 
drove through his throat. Others were knifing 
through his face, his arms, his chest.. 

"A man imprisoned in this fiendish de¬ 
vice.' me Voice dtohed oh, 'would"be uitcriy 
unrecognizable after just one turn of the 
handle!" ' 











HERE IS AN ELECTRIFYING STORY WITH SOLID IMPACT 

IN ITS STARTLING CONCLUSIOIN' 


' A SHOCK 
SiitnnSnnr\ 


Laughing children sc 

LESS STREET SHOUT[NS. 


EXPECTARCr BLANKETED TRE MURMUR 
> THAT ALREADY NAD BEBUR TO LIRETRE 
Sf A FAINT BREEZE STIRRED OVERHEAD. 


"MOOHAr/ 








































AL, BEOECKED WITN RIBBORS, MARCNEO 
PER OP THE STREET...WELL IN BACK OF 
DIRECTLY BENINO NIM, A COLUMN OP 
:R IR CLASS'A UNIPORMB POLLOWEO' 


BAYONETS^ 


THEM 


NOTHER COLUMN ' 
ESE CARRIEP no 


NIS NOSEf^ 

^E0BE/6HEH'. 


$/r/HS KINOA 


TURREO 


I cnarlie' 


^ SETTltf \SHEEHBI/' 

furlou(sns\ row', 


i^OUNDEO: 


The FLA© nlrr-LE 
STRIFES ROLLED 


HEABS BUT ONE.. 



































PARADERtf 


Suddenly 
ANOTHER Y 


im OP CYHMLS CLASHED, 
I BEHIND THE COLOR GUARD 


COMMIEf YEAH 
THAT^ HE'n 
A COMMIE/ Y 


(WE OUGHT 10^ HERiV' 
'eUN'IMOUT I'HVK.Vt 
OF TOWM/J l\iW j 


' MHA'D'rUH 

SAY.CHARLIET 


LOUSY FEDS/ 


^ SEAT IT/ 




SEATIZAUDm 




























RmoTT 


PISTON... 

Ftt££ eOVNT/fY. 
v>w...rou oMry^ 

'T 


AHEAD f 


COMM/Ef 


WRONE 


’ COMMUNIST IS 

AU rOURSf 




MOVEO IN, SHOUTIN* PROFANITIES, 
MAMMERINO WITH CLENCHED FISTS 


frRAlTOR.'&U0VERS»VErj 


CORNER S 


'.tUNREN 


MAYSE... 

' HAraE HE’S 


'’^HISH 
NEVER Ft 

















































FOR...SHEER.STARK HORROR,READ THIS TERRIFYINS TALE- 
GUARANTEED TO JAR YOU OUT OF YOUR SEAT? 













































' LOCKED} 


It was HOftnwLEf thiatv-rjuii 

WATTRESS TO MATTRESS.' SAUNT 
SIDE FRIGHTENED EVES i THE CHILD 




'tOLLY* 


THAT 

DOH'T 




GO-GO AWAYf 
, LEAVE ME A 

\^LONE* r 


HUHT 


THAT'S 


, --, SOMEBOOTS^ 

/LMmfEAT /ALMAYS mTTitf 
700 MUBH.'SiV V sick FROM THE 
OORt GET HARDLY 1 FOOO,^B^ 
AHYTH/HO 


STOMACH LADYfy^ifr 


MUSTS 


yMILief 
















I LOOKED An 
KFORE ME^ 


■^THAT'S 


GOINDTO 


TAKEN 
IDW DN< 


I MISS DENNIS' I’M J SONNY, 

' MUCH PER CHILD^ / CRfTCHIT/ 
PODD PRICES HAVE/ I DON'T 
NISENf THE jL- KNOW/ 
ALLOTMENTS 




SIXTEEN DOLLAtis\ 


¥Y BUSINESS 
CNILDNEN 
E YOUNSr ' 


MUCH/ 


mmHUMeEN,\ 
JW.iiFEEOINS' 
Mat BECOMES 


AWAKE 


IMNOSSIBLE, I 


AS SUMMER MSSED 


CHILDREN SANELY 


NOW/ 

























DON'T \PUMfiKIN . 
¥M01t^l^OANDL£\ 


PUMP/f/MS' 


KSOMUCM 






























The okphan children crowded 

AROUND THE WINOOWt...PRESS- 
INS TNBR NOSES UP AGAINST TNE 
CHILLY SLASS...WATCHIND..WATCH 


SER THIRT^FIRST 
IE CHILDREN WERE 
SULLEH ! OUTSIDE 


But MR. CRITCNIT WAS FI 
NE ASSOLUTELY REFUSED 


PUMPKINf 


TRDTTEHf 




'l SAT DOWN TO WAIT^ OUTSIDE BRIARWDDD, 
• distant shrieks of LAUSHTER AND CRIES OF 
IjOY DRIFTED INTO TNE HALLDWEEN AIRf SDt 
^THIND ON MR. CRITCHIT'S DESK CAUDHT MY EV 


CDULDNT stand it ANY LON 
IINED THAT THE CHILDREN Wl 
HALLOWEEN NO MATTER WHA 

.'my NEXT MONTH’S SALARY.. 




[advance 


^ IT’IT> A C/V£!7/r. FROM THE 

srArE: November allotment.. 
FOR TNIRTY-FOUR ORPHANS’ 


CRITCHIT 


DDI 


^ r zfHow mtr yoi/ve 

*BEENUPTO. MR CRITCHIT/ 

' you're nothino but a 
^D/RTY CR/M/HAL LEECR/RS 
YAfOSE POOR ORPHANS! 


^WHAT ArF 
>YOUDOm 
NERE^'* 


^ HE HE’S BEEN STEAUHS FROM TNE 
.CHILDREN, ON TAX EXPENSES 
' AHD POeXETINS THE OIFFEREHCE' 





























'anoer^no resentmentJ He ' 

IVER AS I SCREAMEO AT/ REA 


CLOSED ABOUT 


FROM ME, . 


> OENRIS^ 

’ THim ' 


HAlLO^E^N^ 


AUTHORITIES* 


CHfLOREN'S LAUBHTER ANO SQUEELS 
OOWR THE CORRIDOR TOWARD ME'01 
DASHED BY.CICSLINO, HER TIRY.HAPf 




iHOTHERE^i 


^MR'CRITCHIT* 



uTTHE^STAMnNS OF TIRY FEET COMING TOWARD M?^ 

TOWARD ME' THE GRIRRIKB PUMPKIN'S 

EYES FLICKERED FROM THE CAROLE LIT 

1 MISS DENNISf WE'VE 

) SOT OUR FUMFKIR. JIOWt f 1 

ME MADE IT OURSELVESf L^ iljj > jh ^|ll|P|H| 

CHEST °^S%I^CHIL0RER HADTHEin 
iPUMPKiN ' MR. ORITGHIT'S HOLLOWED 
HEAD LEERED UR AT ME. IT'S EYES 


HKln^ 

'^T6HT'fo'sHIHETHROUeH...\ >{. * 



















